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CHAPTER X.
e A
A that all, Tiiis? Havpn't
you g A right' 1o he
happy T

Bun war autek of wit, and
sha rend his rone an well an
Wi worda

"“Tou got out of here
quick!”

Bhe Bad fumped 1o her fast But he
only looked at har with understanding
ayes.

T know,” he sald. “That's thes wny
T thought of {t at first  Maybe I've
Just pot used tn tha idea, bhut |t
doasn’'t asem a0 had to ma now, Hers
ars you, drudging for othear peopla
when you ought to have a place all
your own-—-and not gettin® younger
any mors than | nm. Here's hoth of
us lonely. I'd be a good husband to
you, Till—becuuse, whatever it'd be in
law, 1'd ba your husbiand befors God ™

Tille found her voice at last:

"l couldn’t do It, Mr. Sthwitter, 1
guess I'm o coward™

“Maybe I'm quear. It don't seem
like wrongdoing to me. What I thought
was like this: I've got a little farm
about seven miles from the elty
limits, and the tenant on |t says that
nearly every Hunday somsbody
motors out from town and wunta a
chicken and wuftle supper. There
ain't much in the nursery business
any more. T1.ese landscaps felluws
buy their start direct, and the middle-

man's out. Il've gt a good urchanld,
and theres a spiing, so | could put

and gst ot

running water in the house, 1I'd be
ood to you, Tillle, | sweur it Itd
just the same as marriage, No-

pody need kouow 1"

Tille was cryung softly into her
apron, Ha put a work-hardened
hand on her head,

“It isn't as If I'd run around after
women,” he sald,  “You're the only
une, since Maggin'- He drew a
long breath. "Ll give you tiine to
think it over, Suppuse | stop In lo-
MOrrow Inorn i It doesEn’t commit
you to anything to talk It over,

Poemorrow  morning,  then,” he
satd quietly, and ment ont the door,

All that hor August morning Tillie
worked in a daae.

La Moyne came late to lils midday
meal,  Usually he had some cheerful
hanter for Tillle, to which she re-
sponded (n kind, Hui what with the
heut wnd with heaviness of spirit, he
did not notice her dopression until he

rouae,

“Why, you're no! asick, are you,
Tille™

“Me? Oh, no.

uess."”

"I‘hen. unexpectsdly, she bant her
head against a chalr-back and fell ‘o
sllent cryine. K. Ist hsr ery for a
moment. Thep——

“Now-—tell me about it."

“I'm just worried; that's ull"

“Let's sea if we can’'t fix up the
worries. Come, now, out with them!™

“I'm a wicked wowan, Mr. Ia
Moyne."

“Then I'm the person to tell it to.
[=['m pretty much gf a lost soul my-
welt

Ho put an arm over her shoulders
and drew her up, facing him.

“Supposs we go into the parlor and
talk It out, I'll het things are not as
bad as you imagine "

But when, in the parlor that had
sean Mr. Schwitter's strangas proposal
of the morning, Tilie poured out her
story, K.'s fuce prew prave

*The wicked part is that I want to
go with him,” she finished. "1 keep
thinking about heing out In the coun-
try, and him coming in to gupper, an:
svarything nlee for him and me
cleaned up and walting—-Oh, my God!
I've always been a good woman until
now."”

*1—1 understand a great deal boetter
than vou think | do.  You'rs not
wicked, The only thing I8 ——

“Cio on, HIt me with it

“No happiness (s built on & founda.
tion of wrong, It's been tried before,
Tilie, and |t does®t pan out"

’i-lr wax coprcioun of a feeling of
tallura when he left her at last,

CHAPTER XI.

HE hot August days dragged
on. Merciless sunlight Lisat
in through the slatted shut-
ters of ward windows, Al
night, from the roof to

which the nurses retired after pray-
era for a braath of alr lower sur-
rounding roofs wWere seen to he cov-
ered with sleepers, Children dozed
precariously on the edge of eternity;
men and women saprawled in the gro-
tesque postures of sleep,

Miss Dana, In Bidney's ward, wont
down with a low fever, and for a day
or so Bidnoy and Misa Grange got
along as best they could, Bidney

worked llke twa or more, performed
marvels of bhed-making, learned to
give aloohol baths for fever with the
maximum of result and the mintmum
of tkme, even mude rounds with
member of the staff and came through

ereditably.
Dy Ed bad sgot & Womag

Low in my mind, 1

OBERT

S RINENART

prfant (nfe ‘he werd, and e vieite
warn (ha Wreath of 1 fs 10 the mr!

M say Aniafad Siding Hsen aad
®any tmck s the ward It ®as K-
Aoy and & violing day  Almost avery
wad had A visiior henda 0, Wt Mid-

MY, PURKIAE en axa aver (he werd
foand the giri f ®Ram aha had ap.
ot e Magre quite alone  Hhe wae
propped wp in el reading bt @t
a8l Raw Map INe snrridar hopes
widld epPIng inti: mepr sysa and die
again

Want any'hing Clrara™

Ma' F'm wll righe”

Then suddenly

You mnow (et man T a4 you
bt thea ather Jay™’

Hliney nodded  The girl’'s aneloun
dyem werm ol Ner

It =am a aherl ta me that's wli
I AaWin’t want you tn think I'4 break
iy Leart aver any felinw

Vier pyva searrhed Ridney's

Yotiree freemm I Bin ty. nion't yng
Mins Vage™

Yen

You tald me tha pteeet, byt ['ve
formottan v

Bidney repented the name af the
atrent ard Mipped o fioah piliow un

iar tha wirl's head

“The svenlng paper says there's &
wiri goine 10 e marriad
Atrea)

ionily! Oh, 1 think | know. A
ried Was the namie Lorena ™

The wirla name was Loreng =
I don't remember the man's name"

friend of mine s going tn ba mlr-‘

nn o your

Hhe In golne ! magry . Mr
Howe” anld Bidney brinkly YN ow,
huw dn you teel” More comfy ™' ]

“Fine'! - I mippune vou'll e gojng 1o
' ]

that wedAding

I | ever get Lime ta have & dress
made 'l surely go)

Toward A o'clock the next morning
the nieht nurse was making out her
reports,  Om ane record, which sald wt
the tap, "Grace lrving, age nineteen”
and an address which, to the initintad,
told all her story, the night nurse
wrote:

"ING not sleep at all during night,
Face wet and eves staring, bhut com-

plaine of no pain, Hefused milk at 11,

and a."

Curtotta. Harrison, back from her
savation, reportéd for duty the next
morning, and was assigned to £ wand,
which was Bidney's. She gave Sidney
woeurt Nitle nod, and proceeded to
changes the entire routine with the
thoroughnoss of a4 Contral American
revolutionary president. Sidney, who
had yet ta learn that with some peaple
authority can only ansert itsell by
change, found herself confused, at sea,
half resentful,

Onee she ventured a protest:

“I've been taught to do [t that way,
Miss Harrison., If my method is
wiong, show me what you want and
I'll do my best”

“I am not responaible for what you
have been taught. And vou will not
speak back when you are spoken to."

Small as the ineldent was, it
marked a change in Sidney's position
in the ward, She got the worst off.
duty of the day or none. Small hu-

miltations were hers; late meals, dis-
axrceable duties, endioss and often
URNECAEERTY tnsks, Even Mias
tirange, now reduced to second place,
remonstrated with her senior,

“} think a certadn amount of ae-
verity Is good for a probationer,” she
M!ll.' “but you are brutal, Miss Harri-
son.

“She's stupid”

“Bhe's not at all stupld. She's going
to be one of the best nuraes in the
house”

"Report me, then, Tell the Head I'm
abuysing Dy, Wilson's pet probationer,
that I don’t always say "please’ when I
ask her to chunge 4 bed or take a
temperature.”

Giradually there spread through the
training school a swtory that Carlotta
Harrison was jealous of the new Page
g:rl. 1. Wilson's protege,

Jon waw thlking with Le Moyne.

“1'H otell yon what's eating me up,”
he exploded, “Tt's Mex Wilson, Don't
talk to me anbout her going to the
hospltal to he useful She's crusy
about him, and he's as crooked as a
dog’s hind Jex."

“Perhaps. But it's always up to the
girl. You know that*'

He felt Immeasurably old beside
Jor's boyish blustering—old and rather
helpless.

“I'm watehing him. Boma of thesas
daya I'll get something on him. Then
she'll know what 1o think of her
hera!"

“That's not quite square, is 1?7

“He's not square.”

Joe had left him then, wheeling
abruptly off into the shadows. IX.
had mone Liome alone, rather unsasy
Thera raemed to be mischief In the
very alr,

CHAPTER XII.
ILLIE was goro,

042y enough, tha Inst
| person to ses her hefore
she left wox Harriet Ken-
nedy. On the third day
after Mr, SBchwitter's visit, Harriet's
colored maid had announced a visitor,
Huarriet's businesa instinet had been
good, Bhe had thken expensive rooms
in a good location and furnished them
with the asalstance of & decorator,
Then she arranged with o Now York
house to well her models on commis-

slon

“Why, Tillle!"

“Yos'm

Wil you sit down?"

Tiille survayed the rooms, and Har-
riot caught her tirst full view of her
face

"Iy thers anything wrong?
you left Mra. McKaoe?"

“I think sc. | came to talk to you
about it."

Tillte hitehed up her chalr cloaer

"I'm up aguinst something, and 1
can't aeem to make up my mind.
Last night T safd to myseif, 'U've got

sald Harriet

Havy

to talk 1o seme woman who's not
married, ke me, and not uy young
as whe used to be, There's no use

going to Mry. MeKea; she's & widow,
and wouldn't understand.”

Harriet's voles was u trifle sharp
as ahe roplied. Bhe never lied about
he'r mige, but she preferrad to forget it

“I wish yvou'd tell me what yon're
BEMtting nt." '

“I'm almost forty, Ten vears more
at the most, and 'm through. I'm
slowing up. Can't got around the ta-
bles ps I used to. Now I've got a
chunce to get o home, with 4 good
man to louk after me -1 like him
pretty well, and ha thinks a lot of
me."

“Merey sake, Tillia!
tu && aarrind?

“No'm," sedd Tilie; “hat's it"

You are golng

!

ot

Such Is Life
r—————

[ -

L1 ) Bl of You Yo LAy
Y OV HOME _ | INPLORE Yo

O, SYivesren Dras

CAN'T Yowg SPF LAY
{ CRYin‘y

—

———

| Av Goamidy
To MY LODGE

NECK

CONF RIGHT BACK MERF .
BiLL ! OR I'LL BREAK Wm_')

| CAN'T MAKE MY

HUSBAND Do OME

THINGE | wWANT HIiM
T bo

How STRANGE !
| HAVEN'T “THE SLIGNTEST
DIFFICULTY To MAKE MINE

DO WHAT | WANT
—

|

e ||

“You're giving ma a terrible re-
sponsibllity, Tillie, i you'rs sasking
my advice.'

“No'm.

I'm asking what you'd do
it It happened to you."

1 don't know," sald Harriet.

"l know how you feel, and [ don't
want you to take the responsibility
of advising me” said Tillle quietly.
“1 gueas my mind was made up Any-
how, But before I did It 1 jusi want-
¢d to be sure that a decent woman
wottld think the way | do about It."

And so, for a time, Tillls wont out
of the life of the Bireet as sha went
out of Harriet's handsome rooms,
quietly, unohtrusively, with ealm pur-
pore in her eyes,

K. made no fuMmher attempt to avold
Max Wilkon, Some day they would
mert face to face Ha hup'l“. when it
happened, they two might be alone;
that wan all,

The mecting with Max Wilson took
plaoce carly in Septembaer, and unider
hetter elrcumstances than he could
linve hoped for,

Sidney had come home for her
weekly visit, and her mother's ocondi-
tion l)m'nd alnrmed her for the Arst
time. When La Moyne camie horie at
& o'clock he found her walting for
him in the hall

“1 am jurt a Httle frightened. K..”
she sald. "Do you think mother I8
looking quite well?"

“She has felt the heat, of courss,
The summer''——

“Her lps are blue!™

“It's probably nothing serlous.”

“She says you've had Dr. Ed over
to =es her”

She put her hands on his orm and
louked up at him with appeal and
something of terror in her face.

THRus cornered, ha had to acknnwl-

sdgn that Anna hsd besn out of
Burts,
1 whall come home, of course, It's

tragic wnd absurd that I should be
caring for other people, when my own
mother"——

Sho dropped her head on his arm,
and he saw that she was erying,

It had been decided that Anna was

not 1o know her condition, 1f she
wiar not worried she might hive for
vears, There was no surer way 1o

mnke hor suspect 1t than by bringing
Bidney home.

H:-’l:dr;ﬂy gent Katle to nsk Dr. Ed to
ome over nfter dinner, .
. Tnn‘;n dropped  asleep hefare tha
Aoctor same; and when, 4t samething
after & o'elock, the door of the Wilson
house slammed nnd & Agure crossed
the street. it was not Ed at all, but

i NUTECON,
th "'I‘h:'r""' wis a lot of excltemant to.
Any" mnid Ridnev. “Dr. Mux Wilson
Ald the Fdwardes aporation. It's mn-
ing Into tha medieal fournal. They
tonk n pleture of the operating room
tor the artiele. The photagrapher
had to nut on eperating olothes and
wrap the eamern in aterilized toweln,
It wha the most thrilling thing, they
anvt

Her voles died awny as her aves .
tolldwed K'e Max, clgarette in hand.
was enming across, under the pilan-
thus tees. He hesitated an the niva.
ment. his eyns anarching the shadawy
hatanny

“Ridney

“Haore! Right haok harat!™

There was vibrant mlndpess tn her
tone  MHa eame slawly toward them

“Ny hrather |8 nnot at home, wn T
eAams aver, How geleet vou are, with
yvour hpleanvy!

K. hoa plaen and prushed hack his
rinlr. Hin mind wns workine mi'ink
v, Here the darkness he ecounld
hald 1%a gltuptian for n momaent 1t
ta romld gor Sidney Intn the hoonse,

in

tha waut wonld nat mottar  Taekily
the haleony wne vary dnrk.

e nny ane (N

“Mother {s not well. This 1s Mr.

Le Moyne, and he knows who you
are very well Indesd.”

The two men shook hande,

“I've heard a lot of Mr, Le Moyns.
You'ra the most popular man on the
atrest”

"I'va always heand that about you,
Bidney, If Dr. Wilson Is here to sea
your mother' —

“Golng,” sald Sidney. “And Dr.
Wilson s a very groat person, K., so
ba pollte to him.*

Max had roussd at the sound of Lae
Moyne's voles, not to susplelon, of
aourse, but to memory. Without any
wpparent reason, he was back in Hor-
lin, tramping the eountry roads, and
besida him——

“Wanderful night'™

“Gireat,” ha replind
curious thing, (sn't it. In the Instant
since Miss Page went through that
window ['va bean to Berlin and back!
Will you have a olgaretio?”

“Thanks; 1 have my pipe here™

K. struck a mateh with his steady
hands, Now that the thing had come,
he was glad to face it. In the Mare,
his quiet proflle glowed against the
night. Then he flung the match over

"Tha mind's a

Apa my wolea thokK vou back
to Rerlin."

Max stared; then hs rosa.  Biack-
ness had descendad on them again
except for the Aull glow of K.'a old

pipe.

“For God's sakn!"

“8h! The neighbnrs next door have
@ bad habit of sitting Just insldo the
curtains”

“Rut—you!"

“Sit down. Sidney will be back In a
moment. I'll talk to you If you'll sit
still, Can you hear me plainiy **

After a momen' “Yea™

“I'va becn hero - in the elty, 1
mann-—for a year. Name's La Moyne,
Don't forget It—Le Movne, 1've got
a pisition in the ga= office, clerienl, 1
Bot Nfteen dollars o week T have rep-
son to think I'm golng to be moved

up. That will ba twenty, mayhs
twanty-two.*
Wilson stirred, hut he found no

adequate words. Only a part of what
K. sald got to him. VFor a moment
he was bpck in a famous clinle, and
this man across from hin--it wis not
bellevahle!

“It's not hard work, and it's safe
If | make a mistake thore's no life
hanging on it. Onpee | made a blun-
der, o month or two ago. |t wius a
big one. It cost me three doliars out
of my own pooket. But—that's all it
cast,"”

Wilson's voles showed that he was
more than inoredulous; he was pro.
foundly mowved.

“We thought you wers dead There
wore all sorts of stories, When
vear went by—the Titanie had gone
down, and nobody knew but what you
were on —wa gave up. l--in June

wa put up o tablet for you at the
oullige I went down for the—tor
the wervices.''

ULt gt ostay, sald K. quietly “I'm

dead s far as the college goes, any-
hiovw 'l never go bask I'm Ia
Moyne now. And, for heaven's sako,
dan't be porey far me, I'm more cone.
tented than I've heen for a long time "

The wondder In Wilson's voles whaa
giving way to irritation.

“But—when you bad e hing!
Why, Heuvens, man, I did Jeur
aperation to-day, and I've been blow-
ing ahout It aver aince."

“I had sverything for a while. Then
I lost the easential. “When that
happened I gave up. All A man In our
profession has ls a certain method,
knowledge—call It what you llke—
and faith in himself. I loat my salf-
confidence; that's all, Certain things
happened; kept on happening. Bo 1
kave it up, That'sm all. It's not dra.
matie. For about & year 1 was
damned sorry for myssif. ['va stopped
whining now."

“If every siurgeon gave up hecause
he lost cases—I'va Just told you 1 did
your operation to-day. Thare was just
A chanes for the man, and I took my
courage in my hands and tried i1, The
poor dovil's dead.*

K. rose rather wearlly and emptiad
his pipe over the haleony rail

“That's not the same That's tha
chanea ha and you 1took.  What
happennd to me was—difforent

Pipe In hand, he atood staring out
at the allanthua tres with ita crown
of atars. Instead of tha sireet with
Ita quist houses, he saw the men he
had known and worked with and
taught, his friendn who apoka his
Ianguags, who had loved him, many
of them, mathered about a hronse
tablet set In & wall of the old college:
ha saw thelr sarnest faces and grave
eyer. Ha heard—

Hn heard tha soft rustla of S14-
nay's Aress an she camna into the little
room hahind them.

CHAPTER XIiI. ;

FB!_\' days after Wilson's

recognition of K., twn mast

exciling things happened tn

Bldney One waa that
Christine ankad har to ba mald of
honor at her wedding. The other
was mors wonderful Bhe was ac-
cepted, and glven her cap.

Hecausae sha could not get home
that night, and becauss the little
house bhad no telephone, she wrota
the news to her mother and sout a
note to Le Moyne,

Sldney’s lettor was not the only one
he recoived that day, When, in re-
spene o Katie's summons, hes rose
hoavily and prepared for dinner, ho
found nn unopened envelope on the
tuble, It was from Max Wilson.

Dear Lo Moyne: | have Leen going
around in w sort of haze all day. The
fact that [ only heard your volce und
scarcely saw you last nlght has made
the whole thing even more unreal.

I have a fesling of delicacy about
trying 1o see you agaln so soon. I'm
bound to respect your seclusion, But
there are gomo things that have got
ta he discussod,

You siid iast night that things
woere “different” with you, 1 know
Baut that, You'l had ons ar two un-

lneky aceldentsa, Do you know any
i A our profession who has not?
And, for fear you think 1 do not know
what | am talking about, the thing
wia threshed aut at the Htate Boriety
when the question of the tablet came
up. 0O rnes Kot up and sodd:
“Gentlemen, all of us live more ar lesy
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In glass houses. Lat him who is
without gullt amonk us throw ‘he

first stone!”" Hy George! You should
have heard themn!
1 dldn't sleep last night, 1 took my

Ittie oar and drove arcund the coun-
try roads, and tha further [ went the
more outrageous your positlon be-
came. I'm not going to write any rot
about the world necding men llke you,
although IU's true anough. But our
profession does. You working in a
gan office, while O'Hara bungles and
hucks, and | strugile along on what
1 learned from you!

It takes courmye to step Hown fram
the pinnacle you stood on. He it's not
cowardice that has met you down hare.
It'a wrong vconception, And [Uve
thought of two things, The Arst, and
best, s for you to go baok. No ane
has taken your place, hecnuns no ong
comld do the work., But if that's out
of the question--and only you know
that, for only you know Ihe faots—
the next bost thing s this, and in all
humility | make the suggestion.

Take the Rtate exams umder your
prosent name, and when you've got

ur certificate, oome In with me,

is lan't imity. I be get-
ting a damn sight mors than I give,

Think It over, old man, M. W,

Wilson's unexpected magnanimity
put K. In a curloun position--left him,
as it woars, with a Aivided allagiance.
Bidney's frank Infatuation for the
young surgeon was growing. He wan
quick to aea 1t. And whera hafora he
might have felt justified In golng to
the langth of warning her, now his
hinds were tied,

Bidnoy went on night duty ahortly
after her acceptancs, Bha did not
sleep much. Bha tumbled into her low
bed at § o'clock In the morning.

Carlotta Harrison went on night
duly at the same timo-—har lust night
sorvion, an It was Hidney's firat.  Bhe
aceeptad 1t sioleally, She higd charge
nf tha three wards an the faar just
below Hidney.,and of tha ward Into
which all emergency cuscs  were
taken.

Hidney wan mlad tn have her an
near. She knew har bettor than she
knew the other nursas. BEmall emer-
grncies were oonstantly arising and
finine her at a loss,

For Christine's wedding the strect
threw off Its drab attire and assumed
a wedding gnrment. In the hegin-
ning it was Inereduloun about some
of the detalls,

The wadding was to he gt b a'cloci,
Thin. In iteelf, defled all traditions of
the Btrest, which wam olther marrisd
in the very early morning at the
Cathalin chureh or at 8 o'clock in the

cvaning at the Preshyterian. There
was  momething recklosa ahout 6§
o'clook,

The younger Wilson was to Lia nna
of the usharn. Whan the newspajpers
camo out with the published lat and
this wan discoversad, us well as that
HBidney was the mald of honor, thers
was a4 distinet quiver throusgh the
Koapital training achonl,

A prohatloner was "sent to lind out
partigulars, After subritting to many
questions, Bidney, taking the probas
tianer smilingly by the shoulders,
fuced her toward the dour.

“You go back to the girie" she
sald, “and tell them to come In and
sea ma when | am Aressad, and tell
them this: I don't know whether |
min to walk down the nisle witah De,
Wilwon, but [ hope | um. [ sea him
very often. | like him very much, 1
hops he Itkesn me. And [ think he's
handsama*

Hhn shoved the probationar  out
into the hall and lockad tha dear bhe.
hind her

That measaer (n s entirety o he)
Carlotta Harrison, Mer nmouil .
eyes flamed. The JAducily of (L

__*r
By Maurice Ketten
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maie had haen sternly Fartedden
i her o 1

L1 iTh) " T Hidn=y rame atin Bent
f ¥ i Fooritrd Yo ®ineg on
& i chaar hor mefding wown,
vl e mi) spresd o i & waeall
wta il

' aa the Adeur sald (ipietins
AnA after By had kimavd og

U've o wrsd mind TR U

You're | nd neevous, that's
all

| » 4 it it thal aen't
"1 L wrohe Wity Throw that
veil " ploos amd =it dawn™

Vi tine wan wndontitedty ouged,
] Ly i wte towoh HMilne it
diden staulit e mathier  pale | L1
ey Lor ayoa wern linea Thml » invy
Wil newor meen thers hefore

P ot going to be foolish, Sidney,
19 o throusgh with 1L of conise It
woild put mamma in her grave (f 1
ote 4 weens how”

Ko wnddenly turned on Sidney

Palimer gave  hin bachelor dipner
Al thie Conntey Club Tast night Th
all drank more than they shoui

Womehady called father up to-Aday and
it thint Palmar had smptiod o bt 1e
e hasn't

of wite Into the plano
been e to-day.*’

et be along And am for the
other—perhapn 1t wasn't Psimer who
dl'l"I!h.-.l'a not 1t I'm frightened, Kid.
ney put her arms around hrintine's
shiculders.

“A man who drinks is o hroken
perd,t sald Christins. “That's what

' going ta marry and lean on the
l o lfe o hroken resd. And
thmt dsn't all!™”

;lm got up aulckly, and, tralling
her long satin train across the foor,
bolted the door. Then from inslde
her corsage she brought out and held
tn Hidney a letter, “Hpecial delivery,
tead 1
- It was very shorii Sidney read It
ut a glnnee—

"a\:k your future husband .{r
Wnows o pirl at 218 - Avenue,

Three months before, tha Avenue
would have meant nothing te Hidney,
Nouw she knew, t'.‘,hﬂ.lh;l". more po-

inticated, had always known,

ml"Ynu pon,” mhe sald, “That's what
‘moup ngalnst”
y Qullll'n :uuliimlly Hidney knew who
the girl at 213 —— Avenus was, Tho
paper she hold In her hand was hos-
pital paper with the heading torn olf,
The whols sordid story lay before
her: Grace leving, with her thin face
and cropped halr, and the newspapaer
on the floor of tha ward bes/da her

Hefore  koing  downstgles  Sldney
placed the letter In i siaucer and met
fire to It with a match.

The Mtrest voted the wedding a

(LLRIS AL LN
"':llj-"r I.E.. witting tn the hack of the

he

church hetweeon Harreiet and Anna,
the wedding was Sidney Shdney
anly. He watched her firdd  steps

dnwn the alste, saw her chin go up
us she miined poiss and confdanco,
witehed the swinging of hor young
feure In Its wauzy white an she
possed him and went forward past
the long rows of craning ne s Af-
terward he could not renembor tha
wodding party at all. The wservien
for him was Hidpey, ruther awsd and
vory serlous, beside the altar It wae
Hidney who came down the nisls to
thee triumphant steains of the wad-
Aing march, Sidney with Max bos
her!
"1:- sidney and Max drow nesar the
door, Joe Drummond, who had been
atanding at the back of the church,
tirned  quirkly and went ont, He

atymbled, rather, na If he could not
LLTLN

CHAPTER X1V,

HE sapper at tha Whita
Springs Hotol hud not been
the last suppar Carlotta
Harrson and Max Wilson
hnd taken together. Car-

latta had selpctad for her vacation n
amnll taown within sasy matoring dis-
tance of the colty, and twa or thirss

times during her two wenks off duty

Wilsnn had gone out to aes her, He

Meed noing with her. She stimulated

him For that he could see

Bidney, ‘he saw Carlotta twipe
KRha Kept tha affalr well in
hand wins playing for hixh

Athkes  Hhe knew guite woll the kind

of man with whom she woas desline

Sha was vory sstiful. The very ardor

Bohind

her ot ayes larked oold caleulition

fay I Lok
forwarnd to these avenings 1 can
tlk ahop with yvou without eithor

shocking or nauseating you. You e

the most intelllgent woman [ Kknow

and ona of the preltiost

He hind stopped the inachine on the
ereat of & hill for the ostensible pur
pose of wimiring the view

anon

bmd

Shn

In her eyen was in her favor

il hey sald one

YAs long sa yvou talk shop, she
sald, “l feal that thers I8 nothing
Wrong In aur Leing together, but

when you say the other thing' —

“la it wrong to tell a pretty woman
you admire Ler?"

“Unider onr clrenmstances, yes'

Ho twisted hitmaelf around in
ment and sut looking at her

“Tho lnvallest mouth in the world!™
he snld, ancd Wisswl her suddeniy

She had experta] It for at least a
week, bt lier surprise wus well done
Well done also was her silence Jure-
ing the homeward plde

N, she was not angry, she sald
It was only thint he had set her think-

the

Ing. When ahie gnt out of the car sl
bl him good<night and goodhy. Hae
only Jaughed

Lon't wou *rust me®™ he siuld, lean-
Ing oul 16 haer

Hhe ralsed hep dark eyop

'!'!Tin s tol thate 1 Jdo wob Wwust my-
sell,

NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL IN THE EVENING WORLD

Love plays a vital part in this inspiring romance
A HOTLY-CONTESTED OIL FIGHT "
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R BECHDOLT ,
!
|

Al ] 400 gt
hire awny ] - w
" . "o farm fha
neal s . t #! HMian Marn
. i 4 “alm atl hail
P oanlid ®hen w i
hat [wesnsl h, oy I Ty 4his -
foiminiom Foowi g ’ ara n ¥ ]
L . fa I M
mr i 1 w . Car
wninil o WHILE W en [ X" e .
ar i the £t * direg
Ridamn 1 avinatia I *ane ’
e knew her m f iree. e
found her fhie dowr ey -,
Gl pale and wmorn and bearine'Ril
the eyiddenuem if 4 Avye Sl ey s
o ol by ah In voon when ahe
erd hiim plegp and Tivaresd o Lot B
f Wit lyrr harele out form poy
Wow dar Yo atin rried How
Aaiw g folluw e )} AR M
b s lttle e ajun I have L
to think thines oot ™ (11
e ®uew it was plav actineg, bat
rathinr Dol |t aned, lwiiaien he Was
Guite an philf o mlie wan, he wiruek
« mAreh an trunk of [he tros and
hhted a vigaretta befiar Ya afie
wwepel

T wan afrald of thin” he sald, play.
ing up, “You take it entively oo hepd,
I wm not really & villain, Cariott

It was the Arst time he had
her nrine,

Mt down
over,

Hhe pat down

and &t us 'alk tMngs
Wt & safe distance
and lonked weross the Little clear
1o him with the sombrs eyes (Hal
were her great anmet

You can afford 1o be very calm,"
uhe pald, "lwseause this s only play to
you, | know 1L Fve known it all
along. ' & i ood Dsteusry and not-
unattraetive.  hat what is play fer
v i pot necessarily play for me. |
ain Koing away frow here”

For the Nest thime he found himeself
Lelleving in her sincority. Why, the
girl waa white. He Jdido't want o
hurt her, If ahe eried- ne was at the
mercy of any woman who urked,

“tlve up your training

“What else can | do? This sort of
thing cannot g0 on, Dr, Max."

RAhe M) ery then—real tears; and
he went over beside ber and took her

In his arms. a

“Don’t do that,” he anld, “Pledse
don't do that, You make me feel e
a scoundrel, and Uve unly been taking
w little bit of happiness.  Chat's all
I swenr 11"

Ehe Wited her head from him shoul-
der.

“You mean
me?"

“Vary, very happy,” mald Dr. \Max,
and kissod her ngain on the |ipe.

The ona elvment Carlotia had et
out of her caleulations was herself,
Bhn bad known the man, had taksn
the altuntion at Its proper vahie, Hut
sho had left out this important fudthr
in the equation—that factor which in
every relatlonship between man sl
womnn determines the eguatinn-—~tha
Worman.

Inte her coleulating ambition had
comoe & new and destroying eleman!
She who, ke K. In his 1litie roam'nn
the Street, had put asids love and the
thinus thereof, found toat it would
not be put aside. Hy the end of het
short vacation Carlotta Harrison wou
wildly !n love with the younger Wil
ann i

Stdney came off night duty the -
dle of Novembar. The nlght duty Bad
besn w time of comparative peace fo
Carlotta. Thers were no  evenlhps
when Dr. Max could bring Sldoey
bick to the hospital in his car,

Shiliney's half-duys at home wers ov-
canions for agonles of Jealousy, cn
Carlotta's part,

Two ldeas run concurrent in Car-
lotta's mind: One was to got Sidnay
out of the way, the other was 1o
make Wilson propose to her. In her
heart she Knew t«l“ on the first de-
wnded the second,
¥ “1 happened to ba on your streot
the other night.”” ahe sid. “You I“lt
peross the strect from Wilsons', dom't

You are happy with

you?'"*

“Yont

1 thought so: T had heard you
apeak  of the ! house Your—your

brother wi stunding on the steps.™
sidney laughed.
“| have no brother.
er. i Mr Le Moyne

it {sn't really
right to cnll him u_rwumra
of the family now.'

hn‘l;ﬁ.
“lar Mosne'™

Mo had evoti tuken another ngme.
It had hit him hard, fur surs, ’

K's haine hud struck an always -
aponsivie chord in Sidney. The two
irle went toward the olevator tos
gether, With a very Httle enconr-
prement, Bldney talked of K fhae
wis  pleased nt Misa  Harrinon's
friendly tone, glad that things wera
all right hetween theth agaln At her
flior, she put a tmld bamd on the
girl's nrm i '

I woak nfrald 1 had offondsd von op

That's & roam-

dtwpleased vou” she sald. "I'm ‘o
Rind it Isn't s i
Carlotlg shivored under her hands
. . . . . - . .
Things waores ot golng any oo mell
with K True, | had reoeiveld hin
proamntion at 1 Mow, nnd with ?Hl-t
prosent afhience of 322 0 weak “he
W= ablde to do sivere] things “w

Wilson hegan to bring all has P .

lemin to L Movng. There were long
consultations in that smiall ypper
PO Perhnps more than one nfAn
nr woman who did not know of K.'s
extatonce owaml his life to him that
fall

'nder K2 dirnetion, Max did mars
vele Chaes began o coms in o im

feom the gurrounding towne  To hls
own daring was added a new and pe-
mnrkable tachntgn Hur Le Mayne,
wha had found redignation [f not gon.
tent, was once agaln in touch with
the work he loved Thore wara
tines when, havirg thrashed a cass
it together and cutlined the naxt
daw's work for Mux, he would walk
for hourn into the nlght ot over the
hitls, fighting hils battle. ‘The longing
wis on him to be in the thick of
things ngnin, The thought of the gas
-}.n'lu- and its deadly round sickengd
1im.

o |
It was on one of his long walks

that K. found Tillle.
(To Be Continued.) il ime
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